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into the clearing a 
strange warmth overtook 
her. It was as if all 
those that she loved 
were there beside her in 
spirit. They were not 
gone but they were 
watching over her. For 
the first time in years 
Sarah did not feel alone. 


She fell to her knees, 
tears poured from her 

eyes and soaked the 
ground. As they dida 
clump of earth began to 
form. This was the clump 
she would eventually break 
free and carefully sift 
into the vial. 


It was a long morning for 
her, as she rested there. 
Smiling as she 

remembered the strenghts 
that each of them had 
given her. Around 
moonrise she journied 
back to the Wizard who 
waited eagerly for her to 
come. 

"We have gathered all the 
items" He said with a 
smile as he accepted the 
vial. This time however he 
did not profess his love 
for her. He merely took 
the item and returned to 
his studies "We leave 


tomorrow morn for a 
special place. Ye must 
sleep now” 


Sarah was devestated, 
that night as she laid on 
her cot, listening to the 
shuf<eing of pages. The 
scent of his tabacco 
wafting into the air from 
his makeshift pipe. She 
cried. For in her heart 
she wanted nothing more 
for him to lay at her 
Side and keep her safe. 
That night Sarah cried 
herself to sleep with 
thoughts of the Wizard. 
That night she dreamed 
not of Asmodeus, but of 
him. 


She awoke early next the 
next morn, to find him 
at her bedside. "We go 
now” he smiled. "This 
journey is not long but 
it is tedious." She rose 
quickly anxious to see 
what he had in store for 
her. After a light 
breakfast. The started 
off into the woods. It 
was a quiet morning, 
neither of them spoke. 
Their footfalls were all 
that was heard for miles. 


They walked and walked 
till about midday. When a 
large maze rose up 

before them. "It is here I 
will set ye free.” 


Twist and Turns, Vines 
and trees. Hours passed, 
the Sun had set and the 
Moon had risen. Finally 
they came upon a 


shimmering pool of water. 
Water so clear that one 
could see their face in 
it. She marveled in it's 
beauty, reaching out her 
hand to touch the glass 
like surface. Soft 
laughter poured from her 
lips as deep ripples 
cascaded through pool. 


On either side Great 
Braziers of Fire loomed 

up sending a chilling glow 
into the water. She was 

in awe of her 

surroundings she was even 
more in awe of him. 


"Take this” he held out 
his hand a small green 
velvet bag dangled from 
his fingers. "Inside ye 
shall find a gem, hold it 
for me.” Eagerly she 
pulled on the drawstrings, 
a warm red glow spilled 
from within. It tickled 
her skin, almost as if a 
tiny creature was in 
there. Her fingers 
extended till they brushed 
against a smoothe 

surface, which she soon 
brought forth and set in 
the palm of her hand. Oh 
did it glow! Like a ruby, 
it seemed to pulse in 
rythmn with her heart. 

And so warm, it took 

away the chill of the 
evening. As she held it all 
she could do is smile. 


"What is it" she 
whispered after a few 
moments. 


"It is thy heart” he 


replied. 


"My heart?" she turned 
to look at him, but he 
did not look back. 


"Aye Sarah it is thy 
heart. It is how ye make 
others feel as they look 
at ye.” he set his bag on 
a bench, and began to 
remove one by one the 
viles and skins she had 
retrieved for him. Along 
with other things. 

"What do we do with 
this.” She asked curiously 
"The items I do not 
understand.” 


"That is alright My 
Sarah" he replied. "Ye will 
soon" 


